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people around him. When he came to inspect the forward
beams, which had cost him $7.50 each because they were
supposed to be oak, he found that they were pine, worth
$2.50 each. The special planking brought from Puget Sound
spread, and the deck leaked so badly it flooded the bunk-
rooms, ruined the tools in the engine room and the provisions
in the galley. The sides of the Snark leaked, the bottom
leaked, and then the expensive watertight compartments
began leaking into each other, including the one in which
the gasoline was stored. The ironwork broke off in his hand,
particularly the portion used in the rigging. Every gadget
in the dream bathroom went out of order within twenty
hours. When he came to inspect the provisions he found that
the oranges had been frozen before being put on board, that
the apples and cabbages, having been put on for one of the
earlier announced sailings, were spoiled and had to be
thrown overboard, that kerosene had spilled on the carrots,
the beets were woody, the kindling wouldn't burn, and the
coal had spilled out of the rotting potato sacks and was being
washed through the scuppers.

Not until they were several days at sea did Jack discover
that Roscoe Eames had failed to learn anything about
navigating during the months when he was being paid to
do so, that Roscoe couldn't take an accurate bearing, and
that the Snark, leaking like the proverbial sieve, was lost
somewhere in the Pacific! He dug out the navigation books
and studied them, then drew his charts and took a shot at
the sun. "Navigating by observation of the sun, moon, and
stars, thanks to the astronomers and mathematicians, is
child's play. One whole afternoon I sat in the cockpit,
steering with one hand, studying logarithms with the other.
Two afternoons, two hours each, I studied the general theory
of navigation and the particular process of taking a meridian
altitude. Then I took the sextant, worked out the index
error, and shot the sun. Proud? I was a worker of miracles.
I had listened to the voices of the stars and they had told me
my place upon the highway of the sea."

They ran into heavy weather that sent Martin Johnson